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THERE IS LIGHT BEYOND THE RIVER. -~ 


Words by LILLY LOVETT. Music by BERNARD COVERT. 
„ Larghetto. ; 
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2. Here the way 1877 of +. (ten: dreary, Clouds of darkness fold us round, Hearts grow 


1.There is light beyond the River, Where the surges cease to roll, There is 


faint and feet get weary, Toil: a- ing o’er the rug - ged ground; Yon =» der 


peace and joy for-ev-er For the tempest beat-en Tears are . 
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where the light is shining, There is rest from toil and strife, And be - 


| chang’dfor smiles of gladness, Pain and sorrow come no more, Nev - er 
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side that path - way shining, 


Blos = sem flow'rs of end - less life. 
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thought of care or ` sadness ` haunts the dweller ón that shore. de 
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There is light be-yond the Riv-er where the surges cease to roll There is 


There is light be-yond the River where the surges cease taz. roll. There An 


beat - en soul 


peace and joy = fon: ev- er for the tem-pest beat-en soul. 
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TH Christian let thine eye e -ev-er Fix’d up = on that shin- ing goal On the 
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. Here are doubts and gloom and sighing, E T joys the soon-est fade Those we 
Mourn - er, are the earth ties broken, From thy life has brightness fledt Fondest 


light be- yond the River Where no ra - ging bil-lows roll 


love are dead, or dying, In‘ the dust our hopes are ` laid There the 
fare - wells hast thou spoken, O’er the forms now chill’d and dead! See a 
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hold the radiant Portal Of the realm of end - less day From the 


light of truth shines clearly, Joys su - pernal _ gild the. way, Those we 
radiant bright - ness streaming, O’er ‘the Rivers swel - ling tide Woos thee 
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land of - the Immor -tal Beams a light ne’er fades .a - way. 


love so well and dearly, From our side shall ne -ver stray. 
to, the light that’s beaming, Yon +=. der on - the far- ther side. 
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